TEXTS   AND   PRETEXTS

Yet I am but an hors and horses law
I moot endure and with my feres draw.*

So fared it by this fierce and proude knight.

GEOFFREY   CHAUCER.

It would be wearisome if the greater were invariably
illustrated by the less} the higher always by the lower.
But, occasionally, how stimulatingly astringent is a
cockney metaphor ! Even James Joyce's ' snot-green
sea ' has something to be said for it.

It is characteristic of Chaucer that he should liken
the hero of his romance to a corn-fed horse that has to
be whipped into good behaviour. Sermons in dogs,
books in the quacking ducks. . . . The father of
English poetry was a naturalist.
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